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CONDENSED NOVEL SERIES
I HAWTHORNE.
*

TVathaalel Hawthorne, American writer, waa horn In Halen, Maaa..
Jalf 4. IMM. Hla earlieat boyhood daya were apent In Salem but when
he wna 14 years old. the family maved to Nalae. Here the yauuic lad
*ilruttaued the solitary walk* of whleh he waa ao foad, bat la the wllder-

aeaa. Inatoad at the narrow atreeta
of Haka. F.ven at thla early date
he had acquired a taate for wrltlna*
and carried a little blaak-book la
which he Jotted dowa hla aatea.

After a year In Maine. Haw¬
thorne returned to Salem to prepare^
for colleger. He amuaed hlmaelf by
publishing a manuacrlpt periodical,
nanl at tlmea apeealated upon the
profeaalon he would follow la the
future. He wrote to hla mother. MI
do not wait to he a doctor, and
live by men'a dlaeaaea. nor a mln-
later to lire by their alna. nor n

lawyer to live by their quarrela.
So 1 don't ace that there la anything
left far me hut to be nn author.
Haw woald you llhe. aonae day. to
¦ee a whole ahelf full of hooka writ¬
ten by your aoa with .Hawthorne'a
Works* prlated aa their backaf**

For aome yeara llawthame
lived la C oncord. Maaa.. la the old
Maaae.. and wrote "Moaae* from an
Old Maiac." -Twice Told Tnlea" and
**<irnndfather*a Chair." He Joined
the Brook Farm eoloay at Weat
Roxhury, hut fauad that the condi¬
tion* there anlted aclther hla taate
or hla temperament, and he re-
malaed but ane year.

Oa a European vlalt he apent
aome time In Italy, aad during bin
atny there he aketched out one elab¬
orate work, and prepared It for the
preaa while llvlar In l.enmlnicton.
Knglnad. Thla wna 4*Thc Marble
Faun.** the Eaffllah edition of which
wna kaawn aa "Traaaformatlan, or

The sole Idea of the Marble Faun la to llluatrate the latellectually and
morally awakening power of a sudden. Impulalve aln committed by a

aim pie. Joyou* Inatlnctlve -natural man.** The whole group of charactcra
in Imagined with a *lew to the development of thla Idea.

Some other atoriea of Hnwthorae are "The llllthedale Romance."
~Thc Wonder Hook.** -The Snow Image.** -Scptlmua Felton** and "The
Dolllver Komance." were left unfinished at the authora death. He died
at Plymoath. X. I?., on the l»th of Mny. IMM. nnd five daya later waa

hurled at Sleepy Hollow, a beautiful cemetery at Concord where he
uned to walk under the plnea when living at the old Manae. Over hla
fcrave la a simple utonr Inscribed with the aiuffle word. "Hawthorne.**

"THE MARBLE FAUN"
By NATHANIEL HAWTHORNE.

(Condensation by Rev. Paul Revere Frothingham)

c

NATHANIEL HAWTHORNE,
1804-1864.

-the Romance of Monte Ben!.**

Four individuals wero standing In
the sculpture gallwy of the capitol
. t Rome. Three of them were artists
and they had been simultaneously
struck by a resemblance between one
of the antique statues and a \young
Italian, the fourth member of their
party.
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"You miut confess, Kenyon," said
a dark-eyed younc woman, whom her
friends called Miriam, "that you
never chiseled out of the marble a

more vivid likeness than this. Our
friend Donatello Is the very F*aun of
Praxiteles. Is it not true. Hilda?"
"Not quite.almost.yes. I really

think so.V replied Hilda, a slender
New England girl whose perception
of form was singularly clear,

"Donatello.'' said Miriam, 'you are
a veritable Faun. Shake aside those
brown curls and let us see whether
this resemblance Includes furry ears.-'
"No. no! dearest Signorina," an-!

I swered Donatello, "you must take my

(ears for granted." and he lightly
tripoed beyond the reach of her ex
tended hand, only a moment later to

j come close to her and look into her
face with appealing affection.

I* "You have bewitched the poor lad."
said the sculptor laughing "^hat is
a way of yours. I see another of

' your followers behind yon pillar, and
his presence has aroused Donatello's
wrath."
They had emerged from the palace

and there, partly concealed by a pil-
lar In the portico, stood the wl'.d fig¬
ure of a boarded man.
"Miriam." whispered Hilda, "It is

your model."
Miriam's model, as Hilda called him,

had suddenly appeared a few weeks
previously when the four friend\J
were visiting one of the Catacombs/"1
In the dark depths of the earth, amid
the labyrinth of passageways, Miriam,
had been lost. Guided by the shbuts
of the others she had finally reap¬
peared accompanied by this strange
and uncouth creature. And from that
time on he continued constantly to
haunt her footsteps, disappearing
perhaps for days only to return and
glide like a shadow Into her life.
What hold he had on her or she on
him remained unknown, enhancing

, the mystery, already deep, which
hung about this beautiful woman.

J One of Miriam's friends took the
matter sadly to heart. Thi« was the

1 Ught-hearted, faun-like Italian count,
who semed such a child of nature.
He chcrished against this mysterious
stranger one of those instinctive an-
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ROYAL VISITOR GAVE
UP THRONE FOR LOVE

Prince Aage, who Is to make »n
extensive tour of the United
States, might have become king or
Denmark but for love H* re¬
nounced his right to the throne
when he married the Countess talvl
dl Bergolo.

tlpathles which the lower animals
sometimes display.
In the Medici Gardens the unwel¬

come creature had appeared among
the trees Just as Donatello was de¬
claring his love for Miriam. "I hate
him." muttered Donatello as

caught Sight of the sinister figure-
..Be satisfied; I hate him. too. said
Miriam. Whereupon Donatello .had
ottered to clutch him by the throat,
that they might be rid of him for¬
ever; and the woman had difficulty
In restraining the gentle youth, whose
hitherto light-hearted nature seemed
suddenly suffused with rage.
But it was otherwise a few nights

later on a moonlight ramble thai *

company ot artists were enjoying
amonK the ruins of old Rome. The
four friends were of the party, which,
after \isiting many places, climbed
the Capltollne Hill and stood on the
Tarpelan Rock. It was bordered by
a low parapet. They all bent over
the railing and looked down. Miriam
and Donatello stood together gailng
into the moonlit depths. They were
so absorbed with the scene and with
each other that they did not notice
the departure of their friends. Hilda
had gone off with Kenyon. who had
drawn her quietly away, and the oth¬
ers had departed In twos and threes,
leaving Miriam behind-Alone with the
Italian. But not entirely alone. Hilda
had gone but a short way with the
sculptor when she missed her friend
and turned back. She reached the
paved courtyard with the parapet Just
in time to witness unnoticed a tragic
scene. Out of the shadows the fa¬
miliar figure of Miriam's persecutor
had appeared and approached her.
Then- was a struggle beginning and
ending In on© breathless Instant.
Along with It was a loud, fearful cry
which quivered upward through the
air and sank quivering downward to
the earth. Then a silence! Poor Hil¬
da saw the whole quick passage of
a deed which took but little time to
grave itself in the eternal adamant.
She turned and fled unseen, and the
lovers were indeed alone.
"What have you done?'' said Mi¬

riam in a horror-stricken whisper.
"I did what ousht to be done to a

traitor," Donatello replied; 'what^.our eyes bade me do as I held the
wretch over the precipice."
The last words struck Miriam like

a bullet. Had her eyes Indeed pro-
voked. or assented to this deed? She
had not known it. But, alas! think¬
ing back she could not deny that a
wild Joy had flamed up in her heart
when she saw her persecutor in mor¬
tal peril. Yes. Donatello's had been
the hand! but hers had been the look,
except for which the hand had not
been lifted.
She turned to her fellow-criminal,

the youth so lately innocent, whom
she had drawn Into her doom, ana
pressed him close, close to her bos¬
om, with a clinRin* embrace that
brought their hearts together Yea.
Donatello, you speak the truth, she
said. "My heart consented. The deed
knots us together like the coll of a
serpent." They threw one Klance at
the heap of death below to assure
themselves that It noi aU *
dream.then turned from the fatal
precipice and made their way back
Into the city arm in arm and heart
in heart.

100-Day Literary Feast Coupon
THE WASHINGTON HERALD

415 Eleventh Street N. W.
Gentlemen:

Deliver to me each day for 100 days, and at the regular sub¬
scription price, the Daily and Sunday Washington Herald. My
sabscipion is to begin with Monday, June 23, the day the 100 Con¬
densed Novels started in your paper.
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CHIEF TAHAN TELLS CHILDREN
HOW RAINBOW STOPS STORMS

And How a Little Lost Boy Was Saved
Chief Tahan stories for chfl-

o»en are printed only in The
Washington Herald.

BT CHIEF TAHAN.
Of the Kiowa Indian Tribe.

Now, jet mo think. For I was

going to tell you boy® one of the
stories that the old folks used to
tell Indian children. Oh, yes; now
I remember.
^It is the story of what makes the
s*.orm atop.
Fut first come outside and sit down

on the grass where we can see the
growing things. Now. then, here Isj
this little worm.the measuring
worm. Take a good look at him.
Notice that he Is not half as long as

your little Angers.sometimes he fa
longer; and see. he has red and yel¬
low stripes on his green body.
Notice, too. how he curves his back

upward when he walks. Now. the
measuring worm eats the colors out
or the gra«s and flowers, so we sa>.
and the colors come out on his body
and make him beautiful. But when
he takes the color* out of the flowers,
they wither and die.
Well, the Rainbow is a big measur¬

ing worm. For does he not bow his
back upwnrd like that worm, and are
not his colors like the colors of the
flowers?
The rainbow i8 the chief of all of

the measuring worms.
There comes the time when the;

thunderbird and the rattlesnake have
a flght up in the above (which, as
I told you In the last story, make*
the storms and rain).
But the rainbow who haa been

away getting the colora out of the I
flowers hears them fighting up 1
there, and all at once he bows hlsl
back, walks up onto the cloud and
makes them quit. 80 he makes the
storm atop.

"Children." old grandfather used
to say to us. "you muat never point
your finger at the rainbow, for as
he makes the flowers wither, so he
might make your Angers crooked.
The rainbow is a grandfather." he
used to say. "and you must be re¬
spectful toward him; then he will

your friend."
In the far-away time, so the'

An agreement had been entered into
before the moonlight tragedy had
taken place that the four friends
should meet\ next morning In the
Church of the Capuchins to study to¬
gether Outdo * famous picture of SL
Michael and Satan. Thither at the
hour agreed upon Miriam and Dona-
tello turned their steps. Conscious of
secret guilt, they were the more anx¬
ious to keep a casual engagement.
But. when they drew near the church
Kenyon alone was waiting for them.
Hilda had promised to be of the par¬
ty. but she was not there. The three
pushed back the heavy curtain and
entered the nave, only to have their
gaxe arrested at once by a conspic¬
uous object. On a slightly elevated
bier lay the body of a dead monk,
tall candles burning at his head and
feet. The rigid figure was clad In

j the brown woolen frock of the Ca¬
puchins. with the hood drawn over
the head, but so as to leave the fea-

I tures uncovered. Something seemed
to act like a magnet upon Miriam,

j She passed between two of the lighted
candles and looked down. "My Qod!"
she murmured, "what is thl»r' She
grasped Donatellos hand and felt
him give a convulsive shudder. No
wonder that their blood curdled. The
dead face of the monk gazing at them
beneath, its half-closed eyelids was
the same visage thst had glared upon j
their naked souls the night before as >

Donatello had flung him over the
precipice. What did it mean' Ken¬
yon drew near, perceived their agita¬
tion. and started to say something.
But Miriam laid her finger to her
lips and quietly said, "Hush." From
the shadowy church the three emerg¬
ed into the Roman sunlight. Kenyon
to go In search of Hilda, but leaving
B darker shadow still to settle d6wn
upon the loves^ The young Italian
was petrified with horror. Miriam
tried to cheer him. assuring him of
her undying love. But she met with

NEVER POINT YOUR FINGEI
story goes. a boy was lost in a'
storm on the desert.
"Why are you crying, n»y

grandchild?" a voice said.
"I am lost." replied the boy.

Pretty soon he saw the rainbow
and he knew that it was the rain¬
bow that had spoken to him.
"Do not cry," said the rainbow,

"for I will help you."
Tlfen the rainbow unbent his

back, stooped low, and wrapped
his beautiful robe around the boy.
"My, footsteps are sometimes

many, many days apart And 1
know the way." said the rainbow
as he arched his back high on the
cloud and carried the boy along as

0HC6 IS ENOUGH |

no response. They parted, almost as

strangers, it being agreed that Dona-
tello should seek his castle in the
mountains.
Thither, in the summer.. Kenyon
went to pay a long-planned visit. He
found the poor faun sadly changed.
The idea of a life-long penance had
taken Arm possession of Donatello.
He was Intent on finding some meth¬
od of self-torture. Kenyon. knowing
now something of what had happened,
arranged with Miriam that she should
be in the public square of Perugia on
a specified day. near the statue of
Pope Julius. There the lovers met
again. The sense of their mutual
crime had stunned, but not destroyed
the youffl's affection. They rtOTdcd
one another. Kenyon cheered and
encouraged them. Their two lives
flowed together and the great bronze
statue of the pope, his hand out-
reachcd in a papal benediction, be¬
neath which they had met. appeared
to impart a blessing on their mar¬

riage.
So Kenyon went back to Rome to

woo the gentle Hilda, whose sensitive
soul was burdened by the knowledge
of the awful guilt of her friends. The
secret weighed upon her heavily. She
sought the .eclusion of great churches
and at last, Protestant though she
was, she found relief by pouring out

yjr -

I AT THE RAINBOW. BOYS."
a sunbeam carrier a speck of dust.
Then he unbent, straightened out.
sped away like an arrow. Across
the silent spacea of the desert he
wont, until hi* shadow fell on a

rhining lake. It waa the Lake of
the Smile of the Good Spirit- On
the chore of the lake was the boy's
home, and there he pave him to his
father and mofhor.

"Farewell.** whispered the rain¬
bow. "I hoar the wings of the
thunderbird. I must po and say to
him be .till." So he did. and so it
was.

The next story will be about the
first flre.

in the confessional at St. Peter's the
story of the crime she had witnessed.
But for Miriam and Donatello the

end was not yet reached. The sense

of sin had awakened in the faun-like
youth what human love could not
assuage. Miriam Icould not rid him!
of the idea that he must surrender
himself to Justice. Kenyon had
glimpses of the pair, now taking part,
in revelries, but again concealed be¬
hind habiliments of woe. In a deso¬
late spot In the Campagna Miriam at
Inst disclosed the mystery surround-1
In* her own past. It was the story
of a marriage forced ^ipon her from
which her soul revolted. She escaped
though not without unjust suspicions
of a crime. Concealing her identity,
she gave herself to art. Then. In the
Catacombs, the man whom she loath¬
ed, half brute and hslf religious ma¬
niac, had reappeared, dogging her
steps and threatening to jlisclose her
to the world.with what catastrophe
the sculptor knew.
As for Hilda and Kenyon. they went

forward* into happiness, their pure
love consecrating all they did. But
even as they plighted their troth to
one another in the Pantheon before
the tomb of Raphael, upon turning
around^hey saw a kneeling figure on
the pavement. It was Miriam, who
reached out her hands in a blessing,
but a blessing whfohc seemed also to
repel. As for Donatello, remorse
eventually worked its way and when
heard of last he was In a dungeon as
deep as that beneath the Castle of
St. Angelo.
OVjwrijrtia. 1919. by Port Puhliahinc Co. (The
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"Plhcrlm'M Progress.** the hook
that has lived for renttriea and will
live forever, hy John Buayan. con-
denned hy Basil King, will he print-
ed Monday.

Children to Give Operetta.
The pupils of Miss Roberta R. TefTt

will give a benefit operetta of their
own composition in Church of the
Epiphany Parish Hall Monday at « »
for the fatherless children of France.
Miss Laura White has written most

of the music but every student has
had some share in the composition.

Will Soak Speedster Owner*.
New York. June 27..Until'own* rs

can prove they don't travel as fast
as their chauffeurs. Magistrate Fol-
well is going to line both.

PURELY PERSONAL
Mr*. Richard Stovers, of Tho

street. la rttlag relatlrea la Co- ]lumbua. Ohio. Iti azpacta to ra-
turn 'In September.
Harray Cook, of Baltimore, ta

rtsltlng frlcnda In thla city, he will
return home at the end of next
week.

Mra. Sarah Duff, of Baltimore,
M4-. 1* visiting the family of Geo.
T. Shlnnlck. 1111 Thirty-11ret
atreet northwest.

Philip Fltspatric^, of Doluth. la
In WaahlBgton on baalaaea.

Howard Candy, of the Bvnergen-
cy Fleet Corporation at PhlladeUl
phi a. la In Washington on bual-
aeaa.

Thomaa D. Fleurach. of Sarlaavale.
Pa., la In the city for a ahort atay.

.y

Misa Nellie H. Owens, of the
Treasury Department. Is spending
her vacation at Hagerstown. Md.

Paul H. Bailey, of the Depart¬
ment of Commerce, has recovered
from a rMent Illness and returned
to his desk.

Miss Sarsh V. Jeffries, of the Bu- I
resu of War Risk Insurance, has
resigned her position s typist.

Norman W. Ohmledder. of the
Agriculture Department, la In 8L
Tsui. Minn., on a visit to his par-
ents.

Bernard 8. Wheeler and Conrad
M. Nsrum are on an automobile
trip to Gettysburg. Pa

. iDewey Zirkln has returned from a

hunting trip in Blucmont, Vs.

Roy F. I^assly has left the city for1
an extended trip In Pennsylvania,
where he will visit his old home. '

Among visitors in Baltimore Wed-
nesday was Walter H.- Robinson, of
the Interior Department His pur-
pose was to secure his car. which
wax being repaired in a Baltimore
shop.

Corp. Robert M. Brawner. eighteen
months overseas with the Motor
Transport Repair Unit. 302. has be*m
discharged and is now in Washing-
ton.

^tage and^creen
By EARLE DORSET.

TOM MOORE enda* the run of
CHAPLIN'S lateat comedy.at the
Rialto tonight.

,LARRT BEATU8 also announces
that today will he Waahlnirton'e
last chance to see ROBERT WAR¬
WICK in "Secret Service.»

If yoo want to aee some real
clowning, drop by the Garrlck to-
dav or tonight and watch LTNNE
OVERMANN.

The National Is planning to re-

<V>en with a big photoplay attrac-
tlon.

At the Theaters Tonight.
SHrBKRT OAft&ICK-

**What"i Your Huaband Doing?"
POLT8-

"Heart of the June*# "

SHIBERT BELASOO-
Ho snd She."
KBTIV
?sadovUfta
coeicoft-
VaaMa

MOORE'S RIALTO-
rhapttn in SunnjBxJ* **

MOORE'S STRAND.
M»e Murriv la The Bif Littla Pfrwt "

LOKW'I PaLaCE.
Robert Warwick in Secret Service. **

loews coli:mbia-
Lila L^e in "A Daughter of tba Wolf.**

MOOSE'S GARDEN-
A1 Raj and Eleanor Fair ui

Be a Little Spori"
C9t ANDAt L'S METROPOLITAN

Torn Moore in "Tho City of Conradra"
CR ANDALL'S.

Pauline Fmkrui in "The Par Woman."
CRANDALL 8 KNICKERBOCKER.
Hale Hamilton in 1-^ull of Pop."

PALACE-Ninth, near the Awoo.
Tba Man * Theater. Smoke If You Like

Richmond Hits H. C L. Jolt.
Richmond. W.. June 27..Having

secured reduced prices on coal, eggs
butter and poultry, the Renters and
Consumers' Protective Association
will flght for a cut in the prices of
other commodities. According to s
report of the secretsry. R. W Mar¬
chanL members of the organisation
can secure cosl for J5.S5 per ton.
92 less thsn consumers have been
paying-

Salons Inrite Valera to Speak.
Boston. June 27..The House today

adopted a motion extending Its ofll-
clal greetings to Edward De Valera.
President of the Irish republic. Invit¬
ing him to address it when ,he visits
Boston.

CHILDREN'S
SUNRISE STORES

UNCLE W1GGILY AND THE
HUCKLEBERRIES.

*. cari.
(Oownjhv, un n,. ... .

/ iMIau)

"Walt for us. Cud* vr,,.
Walt for us~

*

Unci. Wlggily leane<j 0»er
**** of hu "tomoMle and look#<
toward the (round. And tier, be

Johnnie and BIIU. Bushrtail
the squirrel boys.
"W" 11 you who called te

"-tL-** J""1"' "nl,*m«n
BU"#- ¦"

snrt u
you lher* Johnnie

and Blllie?" he asked. u he fe.m .*!
^ulrrel boy. each trylag "h«!
aomething under their coats

to h,'v.W*~~W',3u,t rot

"i* *.«.* .«o-,
"Oh. well, dont let me know

about It. If It's a secret," chuckled
the rabbit gentleman.

All of a sudden. Juat aa the ante
turned the corner, oat from behind
a stone popped the bad old Boomaa.
Just then Johnnie remembered the

bean ahooters he and Blllie had beea
hiding under their coata. He look*
*d at the bushes near which the
auto had stopped, on which wen
growing purple berries about tha
sue of small, round beans.

"Oh, BiUlc." chattered Johnnie ta
his brother. "Look! We eaa take
these berries and shoot them In oa
bean shooters at tha Booaap"
Then those brave squirrel %orm 1

picked a lot of the purple berries
and through their tin bean ahootera
blew them right In the face of tha
Booaap.

**Oh. stop! .top!** bowled the bad
chap. "Tou are hitting m« in tha
eye. and nose."
"Not until you let Code Wigrlla

go!" cried Blllie.
"

"Oh. I'll let you all go!" gurgled
the Booaap. and he had to: Thea
Uncle Wlggily looked at the bushea
and aald:

"Well. Well! Toa aquirr*>la
brought me good luck."
So this teaches us that buckle-

berries are sometimes as good aa
beans for scaring a Booaap. And
If the elephant doesn't take tha
peanut away from the butterfly
when they're dancing tbe fox-trot
at the moving pictures. I ll tell you
next about Uncle Wlggily and tha
strawberries*. x

.The stars Incline, but do not compel.-

HOROSCOPE.
SATrRI>AY. Jtw W. 1»1».

(Opjngtt, is». br th. UiOm St
STBdiette.)

Th<s is a quiet day. AeooNkf te

astrologers. Planetary influences ar*

mild. Neptune ts In a slightly benefl*
aspect and Saturn and Uranus art
faintly adverse.
During this confliru ration subtle

forces may afreet the mind, fomenting
discontent and unrest.
Acrid d.scussion of public affair®,

criticism of business matters and de¬
mand for reforms are foreshadowed.
Under thi* sway organisations will

multiply and oratory will be prevalent.
Out of the usettled conditions com¬

mon after the war social experiment®
will multiply and some of these * re

to benefit the nations, the seers de«
clare.
Co-operation will be encouraged b^

the positing of the stars and domestic
arrangements that will help to solve
the servant problem are forephhdowedn
The planets that guided the pioneeiw

of America again will be powerfu fort
good th.s summer, the seers announot^
and they foretell success in settling
untilled lands. Colonies and coom
munities w il organise, it Is pred.rte^
Neptune is in an aspect read as help^

ful in clarifying ideas and sugeestin^p
plans that augment human welfare.
Jup«ter. still the morning stsr. 1*

supposed to assure luck to the Unite*
States. It is this plsnet that was

powerful through the war. astrologer^
declare.
The Moon is in a fruitful sign 'he*

presages fine crops and Increase o{
cattle for farmer*.
Warning is giv^n to prepare durine J

the summer fop an autumn that brings 1
marry ser.ous anxieties, owing te !
health conditions, labor agitation and *

political dissensions
Persons whose birthdate 1t Is will

have a Quiet year *n business. They
should not make any changes.
Children bom on this day are likrij^

to be industrious, steadv -going and
successful.

Fire Along New Orleans
Levee Threatens City

New Orleans, La.. June T. -Thrse
firemen were injured and a large in*

dustrial area of New Orleans waa
threatened, including the f'reseent
City Cotton Press snd Robin w harve^
by fire today.
A near panic ensued as scores of

8ilia employed in the cotton prea#
tushed to the streets.

CLANCY'S KIDS (Copyright, 1919, by the McClure Newspaper Syndicate.) By PERCY L CROSBY


